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“Zam a Little Light Bearer of Minnesota. 
J send my pennies to the brown babies of India.” 





THE MISSIONARY HELPER 


FROM THE EDITOR’S DESK 


Where shall we begin, this beautiful morning, to discuss the ques- 
tions— both sad and glad—that have been coming to the desk for a 
month, by way of letter, speech and current literature? Here is a seed- 
thought from Dr. Dennis’ notable article on “A New World-Conscious- 
ness,” in the January Missionary Review: “American citizenship de- 
mands a national consciousness of continental proportions; Christian dis- 
cipleship, if true to its higher significance, cherishes a world-conscious- 
ness as broad as humanity, and as far-reaching as the love of Christ.” 
No one can be truly an “alien” to us, if we comprehend the Fatherhood 
of God and the brotherhood of man; no one a “sttanger’”’ whom Christ 
loves and for whom He died 
again remembered us at Christmas time, for which we return thanks, 
and passes on this appeal to HELPER readers :— 


“Send the light, where souls are dying 
In their darkness, gloom and night; 

Haste, oh haste! the days are fleeting 
And the hours+-how swift their flight.” 


....And now our hearts are stirred because our brothers and sis- 
ters in India have physical as well as soul hunger. ‘There must be spec- 
ial appeals, special efforts, special gifts, to relieve immediate suffering ; 
but let us not forget that now is the time to support the regular work 
promptly arid adequately, in order that our workers in India be not 
hampered and limited, along the lines for which we, are especially re- 
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sponsible, when their every nerve is strained and.every particle of re- 
serve power is needed to meet the emergency. In song and article Mrs. 
Wingate and Mrs. Stone suggest ways of helping—“A Penny a Day 
and a Prayer,” but many of us must give far more than “a penny a day.” 
Whatever the material gift may be, let it be enriched by prayer. We can 
help our workers, no matter how far distant; we can help change ma- 
terial conditions, if we link ourselves aright to our heavenly Father’s 
resources, and the conditions are plainly stated in our Book....A mis- 
sionary of a sister denomination, writing of the famine in India, related 
this incident in connection with the village school: “One little girl was 
asked to read and she did so in so feeble a voice that the teacher took 
her to task. The little thing began to cry and said, ‘I am hungry; I have 
had nothing to eat since yesterday morning.’ I fully expect a most try- 
ing time in my district.”....All will enjoy Mrs. McDonald’s message 
from Storer. An item in Storer Record gives a very sharp point to one 
limitation she so modestly mentioned: “In the new arrangement for 
class rooms, numbers 2 and 3 occupied by President and Mrs. McDonald 
as sitting-room and bed-room have been surrendered to the use of the 
department of Sewing and Dressmaking.. Mr. and Mrs. McDonald live 
at the college, sleep at the Morrell House and eat at the Brackett House.” 
Can friends of the college allow this state of things to continue? The 
little paper also comments on the unending joy in the new heating plant 
and adds: “It makes us all feel better and more like Christians because 
we no longer ‘battle against fire, smoke, ashes and gasses.”’ Mrs. Light- 
ner writes, “I am just doing a part of the things that ought to be done, 
so rushed are we all. Think of a school of 130 girls and 90 boys!.... 
Our Recording Secretary, Mrs. Alice M. Metcalf, Carolina, R. L., writes, 
“If any one does not receive an acknowledgment of money sent in Mer- 
ry-Go-Rounds for Storer, it is because the proper address was not put 
on the wheel.” Please note the foregoing fact and write addresses 
fully, in the future....We have received the announcement of the First 
International Convention of the Young People’s Missionary movement 
of the United States and Canada, to be held in Pittsburg, Pa., March 
10—12. “This is to be one of the greatest missionary conventions ever 
held on the North American continent.” Daily prayer is requested for 
this convention, the influences from which must be so far-reaching. Fur- 
ther information can be obtained of Mr. Harry Myers, Hillsdale, Mich., 
if you plan to attend. Enclose stamp for reply. 
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A PENNY A DAY AND A PRAYER 
(TuNE: Bring Back My Bonny to Me.) 
BY MRS. MARY B. WINGATE 


There’s a call that has come o’er the waters, 
There’s a cry that is borne on the air, 

For our brothers and sisters are dying— 
Will we give them a penny and prayer? 


CHORUS 
A penny and prayer, a penny and prayer, 
Oh, whet will we say to a penny a day, 
A penny a day, a penny a day— 
Shall we give them a penny and prayer? 
There are souls that are sinking in sorrow, 
There are little ones pining for care; 
Are we asking our Father to help them? 
Are we giving a penny and prayer? 


There’s a band of our own faithful workers, 
Oh, so weary and burdened with care; 

Are we seeking to strengthen and cheer them? 
Are we giving a penny and prayer? 


Let us rise in our might and go forward 
In the song of the victors to share, 
For the best of the land is before us 
If we all give a penny and prayer. 


— 
oe 


A PENNY A DAY AND A PRAYER 
BY HARRIET PHILLIPS STONE. 

“Confession is good for the soul,” and I will confess that when, at 
General Conference, I dwelt on the possibility of Free Baptists raising a 
quarter of a million a year for benevolences by so simple a method as 
setting apart one cent a day per member; and also on the glorious. in- 
crease which this would mean to our work, [ was giving more attention 
to the financial, than to the spiritual, side of'the question; I was think- 
ing more of the possibilities of the quarter of a million a year, than of 
the infinite possibilities bound up in daily, believing prayer for the work 
which should accompany every offering of money. A little later, study- 
ing over the matter, I realized that my suggestion to General Conference 
was a proposition to fly with one wing when our God has given us two! 

lf we could get the “One cent a day,” without doubt the work in 
India would broaden and deepen, and we should rejoice in it, even 
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though many contributors might be thinking only, or chiefly, of the “One 
cent a day,” for we know that many earnest souls, both here and in In- 
dia, are praying. But what blessings might not the descending angels 
bring to our field—aye, and to our own souls, also, if every ascending 
angel carried a gift of love in one hand, and a prayer of faith in the 
other! When , 


“The heathen in h’'s blindness 
Bows down to wood and stone’’ 


he goes not empty-handed, but carries an offering in order that his 
prayer may be acceptable. 


“Must we whose souls are lighted 
By wisdom from on high” 


learn the secret of acceptable prayer from the heathen? 

Thinking this all over I said, Let us fly with both wings! Then I 
asked our own Mrs. Wingate to write for us a song that should make 
these two—the offcring and the prayer—forever inseparable in our 
thought of, and efto:c for, our Forward Movement. 

A word here to those who feel that “A penny a day” is beyond them. 
Of pennies give what you feel you can; but abate no jot of prayer, and 
if, taking regularly your offering and your prayer to the throne, the 
Master says to you, “It is enough,” be content. If not—then, judge ye! 

But what, oh what are we to do for the multitudes of Free Baptists 
who never get a lift from our “HELPER,” nor a glimpse of our “Star?” 
Are their spifitual natures always to be kept on the starvation diet of 
cheap ficticn furnished by the secular monthlies, and the horrors of ac- 
cidents, vice and crime constantly served up by the secular dailies? Can 
such food purify and strengthen character? Can it ever impel to lives of 
usefulness, of noble self-sacrifice for the good of mankind? 

If our Forward Movement emphasizes any one thing more than an- 
other, that one thing is INDIVIDUAL RESPONSIBILITY. Shall we not each 
one try to secure, this year, one new subscriber for the Star or HELPER, 
and thus double the intelligence of our home force? 


— 
>. 


EDUCATIONAL WORK IN INDIA 
BY ELLA M. BUTTS. 


Like the Egyptians, the Babylonians and the Persians, the ancient 
Hindus had their wise men, magicians, astrologers, poets and philoso- 
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phers. In some sciences they reached the highest point attained in an- 
cient times, while in others little progress was made. They excelled 
in gramuinar, logic and mathematics. But as the caste system developed 
it became the chief aim of the priestly Brahmans to confine all learning 
within their own caste that they might retain supremacy over all other 
castes and delude them with their senseless religious jugglery. A Ben- 
gali writer says: “None but a Brahman, declared the Shastras, should 
read the vedas, or impart religious instruction, and as the Vedas and 
their Angas included all the literature and sciences of the country, the 
law thus effectually enjoined ignorance to the rest of mankind. The con- 
sequence has been a total prostration of intellect and of mental energy, 
not only in the general mass of the community, but even among that 
favored class itself.” An English professor of Sanskrit, referring to 
Indian epic poetry, says: “Brahmanism, claiming a monopoly of all 
knowledge, human and divine, has appropriated this, as it has every 
other department of literature, and warped it to its own purposes. Its 
policy being to check the development of intellect, and keep the inferior 
castes in perpetual childhood, it encouraged an appetite for exaggera- 
tion more monstrous and absurd than would be tolerated in the most 
extravagant European fairy tale. The more improbable the statement, 
the more childish delight it was calculated to awaken.” : 

According to the Shastras the moon is twice as far from the earth 
as the sun, and “all the celestial bodies are tied to the polar star with 
aerial cords.” The earth is supported in space by a thousand-headed 
serpent which rests on the back of an immense turtle, which in turn is 
held up by eight huge elephants. Tired of his irksome task, an elephant 
occasionally shakes his mighty head, thus causing earthquakes. The 
highest mountain is 672,000 miles high, and is shaped like an inverted 
cone. * Eclipses of the sun and moon are caused by the severed head of 
a giant trying to swallow these luminaries. Every time an eclipse oc- 
curs we hear the beating of drums, the blowing of horns, and a babel of 
shouts and yells, all for the purpose of frightening the giant and caus- 
ing him to let go. During an eclipse no devout Hindu (of the ignorant 
classes who still believe such tales) will eat, drink, or smoke his pipe, 
for, “Are not the sun and moon gods, and who would be so disrespectful 
as to refresh himself while a god is in distress!” 

Notwithstanding the statements of wily, smooth-tongued swamis 
and other Hindus who visit this country, it is an indisputable fact that 
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nothing can possibly be imagined more degrading, more loathsomely vile, 
more destructive of all sense of decency and morality than many forms 
of idolatrous worship as practiced today by millions of the illiterate high 
caste Hindus, as well as by the lower castes and aboriginal races. In 
the homes of thousands of educated English-speaking Hindu men, the 
ignorant women, “hugging their gods and superstitions with the strength 
of ten ordinary men,” still practice, and teach their. children the worship 
of the vile Krishna, the bloody Kali, the gluttonous Gonesh, and scores 
of lesser gods and goddesses. Millions of women worship the tulsi plant, 
chietly in the hope of obtaining the blessing of sons. They walk one 
hundred and eight times around the plant daily, sprinkling water on it 
and muttering senseless incantations. The right shoulder must always 
be turned toward the plant, else all efficacy will.be destroyed. All this 
gives but a faint idea of *“Things as They Are,” but it is not sufficient to 
prove the imperative need of patient, persevering, systematic Christian 
teaching and training, not only to eradicate error, but to replace it with 
truth—truth about nature and all common things, historical and scientific, 
as well as religious, truth. Evangelization alone is not sufficient. The 
Puritans were evangelised, yet they hanged innocent men and women 
for witchcraft. Then again, the best results are obtained by beginning 
with the children, before all these false teachings and debasing prac- 
tices have become second nature; hence from the beginning of mission 
work to the present, schools have constituted an important department 
of mission work. 

The Danes were the first Protestant missionaries in India and they 
did some good preliminary work; but William Carey was the real found- 
er of English Protestant missions in India, both evangelical and educa- 
tional. He reached India in 1793. In 1800 he baptised his first convert 
and about the same time organized the first school. Up to this time there 
were no schools worthy the name in the country. Wealthy native gentle- 
men employed a family priest and teacher, or sent their sons to reside 
for a term of years, with some famous guru (religious teacher) as his 
pupil and disciple. There were no text-books in any of the many lan- 
guages of the country, and little was taught except the Shastras, then 
found only in the ancient Sanskrit language. 

Associated with Carey at Serampore, thirteen miles north of Cal- 


*“Things as They Are’’ by Miss Carmichael, shows what Hinduism is in 
South Africa. 
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cutta, were Marshman and Ward. This famous triad accomplished won- 
ders! Besides preaching, teaching and training converts, they built and 
managed factories, set up printing presses, and most important of all, 
translated and printed the Bible, or portions of it, in twenty-six Indian 
languages. They also made grammars and other text-books in Bengali 
and several other languages. Through their efforts, especially Carey’s, 
the custom of sacrificing children by throwing them into the Ganges, 
and that of burning living widows with their dead. husbands, were abol- 
ished. They aroused the churches of England and Scotland to send out 
more missionaries, most noted of whom was Dr. Duff, who founded 
the Duff Christian College in Calcutta, and did more than any other 
man to advance the cause of sound Christian education. 

In 1807 Mrs. Marshman started the first school in India for native 
girls. Of the 40,000,000 women then under British rule only one in 
100,000 could read. At first, even educated Bengalis sneered at the idea 
of teaching women. Some feared that the morals of their women would 
be destroyed if they learned to read and write. Mrs. Marshman trained 
teachers and opened schools and in a few years more than five hundred 
pupils were under Christian instruction and influence. 

An English lady, Miss Cooke, had been sent to Calcutta to train a 
class of young women for teaching Bengali girls’ schools. One day in 
1822, as this lady was going to one of the boys’ schools to improve her 
Bengali pronunciation, she saw a little girl crying outside the school- 
room. On inquiry, she learned that for three months this girl had plead- 
ed in vain to be taught. The very next day Miss Cooke opened the first 
school for girls in Calcutta. Three years later there were four hundred 
girls in the schools of Calcutta. In Bombay and other large cities sim- 
ilar schools were started by the missionaries of different societies. Boys’ © 
and girls’ orphanages were also established. In Calcutta the day schools 
reached only the lower castes. The wives and daughters of the intelli- 
gent, high caste Hindus never left the seclusion of their homes and no 
foreigner had ever been admitted to those homes. How to reach these 
“shut-in” ladies and little girls became a burning question, about which 
missionaries of all denominations consulted, prayed and waited. 

(TO BE CONCLUDED.) 


—_ 





“Don’t wait for extraordinary opportunities; seize common occasions 
and make them great.’’ 
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A MESSAGE FROM STORER 
BY ELIZABETH M. MCDONALD. 

A tale of success always inspires sympathy and enthusiasm; but 
words of.discouragement and hardship too often fall on unlistening ears. 
Thus it is that we are emboldened to write of Storer College wherever 
we may for surely no small measure of success is ours. 

You have heard through the Star and through personal letters of 
the large attendance; of the new teachers; of the added buildings adapt- 
ed to school use; of our wonderful new heating plant; of our fine class 
of boys and girls; and it might seem as if now we should cease, for a 
while, our appeals for aid. But each new step we gain only incites us 
to climb higher, and things that looked very vague and shadowy to us 
a few years ago, are now assuming substantial proportions, and we are 
eagerly reaching forth our hands to grasp them. 

Whatever opportunities you in your sheltered homes want for the 
development of the highest manhood and womanhood in your own boys 
and girls, and—because of your altruism and patriotism,—in the young 
people of vour community; we want for Storer’s sons and daughters. 
We are not willing to rest on the knowledge that their privileges here 
may be greater than they have ever been before ; that is only the first step 
in progress of any kind. Just as you put your little children under the 
care of experts in kindergarten work, and just as the primary teacher, 
nowadays, in many states, possesses higher qualifications than the teacher 
of more advanced grades; so we want to put these young people, in the 
childhood of their future, under the most wholesome influences, and so 
we want to offer them the best and the wisest instruction. 

Is this preaching? If so, please pardon it. We teachers do so much 
of it here, in fact all of our teaching seems sometimes merely a basis for 
moral and Christian lessons, that we fall into the unconscious habit, 
wherever we are. 

We need many things, and we are confident that they will come. 
God keeps watch over his work and He will surely put it into some of 
your hearts to increase our opportunities to work for Him. May we 
state in this article some of the things that we especially require? 

We need a gymnasium. During the winter months, when out-door 
work cannot be done, and when both boys and girls have time to plan 
mischievous tricks in the dormitories, a gymnasium would be at least a 
safety-valve and we firmly believe the general health of the school body 





$2 -- THE MISSIONARY HELPER 


would be greatly improved thereby. We need new dormitories. Sev- 
eral boys and girls have been turned away this year, becayse we had no 
possible means of accommodating them. It is not our aim to be a large 
school, but we do want room for a few more. 

We need an Assembly Hall. There is row no room where the stu- 
dents can hold receptions save in the club dining room, and as it has to 
be made a bit cheery for the occasion and the chairs and tables removed, 
the club has to go without its supper on those evenings. Does not this 
appeal to you? We do not believe in many parties, or much social life, 
but once or twice each term the students need to meet, under the guid- 
ance of teachers, and become used to the amenities of life. 

We need a President’s House. In view of the heroic sacrifices of 
the laborers of the past, it seems selfish for the writer to personally urge 
such a building; but more efficient work could be done for the school, 
had the President a place that was absolutely his own at all hours of the 
day, and Storer would possess more dignity abroad. Then, too, the re- 
cent changes made in the system of the school render such a home more 
needed than ever before. The large classes reciting in two and three di- 
visions have necessitated more classrooms, and the President can no 
longer sleep in Anthony Hall. His presence is really needed during the 
whole twenty-four hours very near the campus, if not actually on it, and 
there is now no such place available. 

We need money for more teachers. Could you know the earnest, 
untiring work of these men and women; could vou see how their very 
lives are given to this cause; how the self-immolation practised by the 
founders of the school is a keynote in the purpose of each member of 
the faculty; then you would realize, as never before, the great necessity 
for providing more workers. And we must offer such salaries as will 
command men and women of the first rank, who will feel that they and 
theirs may be provided for against a rainy day, while their energies are 
given to His service. 

We need many other things, but we won’t burden you with their re- 
cital. We are not begging. We are stating what we confidently be- 
lieve must speedily come. Neither do we make, our plea and sit with 
folded hands waiting for the blessings to fall into our laps. But when 
we have worked in the classroom and office from eight in the morning 
till ten at night the brain is too weary for planning. There is no one onto 
whose shoulders the immediate tasks may be shifted, and all these little 
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details must be worked out, else what we are now holding will slip from 
our grasp. 

We are trying to solve some of our problems, and present their dem- 
onstration to you. Always the readers of the HELPER have been ready 
to give us loyal sympathy and aid, and we know you will do your utmost. 
At present writing students are sleeping on springs without mattresses 
or ticks. More bedding is needed than we can supply. And this is true 
in spite of the generous donations that keep coming in, and in spite of 
all we have bought. A barrel is on the way from Michigan, another 
from New Hampshire, and one has: just come from Roxbury, Mass. To 
these churches and all the others who are thus helping us we send our 
heartfelt appreciation. 

We believe we are on the eve of a great revival. At a service Sat- 
urday evening, January eleventh, five boys and girls requested prayers. 

In spite of all that we lack, we rejoice in what we have, and we are 
earnestly endeavoring to make the wisest use of it. We are full of cour- 
age and enthusiasm and hope. We know that the work cannot be ex- 
celled in importance, and we want you to know it, too. 

Harper's Ferry, West Va. 





a 
_—-> 


LETTER, FROM. THE CRADLE ROLL SECRETARY 


“Suffer the children to come unto How can we send them the message 
Me— of cheer? 

Little brown children who live o’er How can we tell them the story so 
the sea, dear? 

Children from lands of the palm and We are His heralds, O how can we 
the pine, bring 

Gather the jewels, for they shall be Jewels, bright jewels, for Jesus our 
Mine.”’ King? 


Pennies and nickels and quarters 
shall be 

Like the lad’s fishes and loaves by 
the sea, ) 

Jesus will bless them and make them, 

indeed, 

Gifts of His love to the children ‘in 
need. 

—dZion’s Advocate. 


Dear Cradle Roll Friends :—As I sit here today writing these notes, 
I am reminded that it is just a year since I first wrote to you as your 
Cradle Roll Secretary. A year fraught with opportunity and responsibil- 
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ity has slipped.from us into eternity, but its influence goes on. Have 
we tried through all these months to make these ever-widening circles 
of influence hasten that time when “every knee shall bow and every 
tongue confess-Him Lord of all?” Have we been unselfish enough? 
Have we given enough, not only of our time and money, but of ourselves ? 
Have we done our very best? Oh, have we? 

Whether we have or not, the past is gone; we can neither change nor 
undo it, but we still have the present. “Every day is a fresh beginning, 
every morn is the world made new.” Another year, with its infinite pos- 
sibilities is before us. 

What have you thought or planned for this new year? Will you 
not, each of you, think about what you can do to help the Cradle Roll in 
your own church this year? Since thoughts are forces and action is the 
result of thought, what could we not accomplish if all our Free Baptist 
mothers thought of what it would mean to have all their babies enrolled 
as L. L. B.’s and began, as soon as they were old enough to understand 
to teach them to share their pennies with the “little brown babies who 
live o’er the sea,” as well as those at our own doors, who have been de- 
nied many of the good things that make our children so happy. 

As you read the reports of the.present famine in India, have you 
thought of all the babies that will die for lack of proper nourishment, or 
of those who will be left orphans because their parents have actually 
starved to death? 

As I talked with one of our missionaries, a few days since, she told 
me that many of our India Christians were living on one meal a day. 
Think of that, as you sit down to your well filled tables, and thank your 
Heavenly Father that you were born in a land of = How MUCH DO 
you THANK Him? 

Think how many of these helpless children our missionaries could 
keep if they only had the means to. work with. Can you not give to them 
from your plenty? : 

Don’t forget that we want fifteen. hundred Little Light Niseins in 
1908. If you have no child of your own to enroll, will you not find some 
little one who might not otherwise become a L. L. B. and pay his initia- 
tion fee, and then see that some pennies find theit way to his mite-box 
through the year? 

Do you know of any little one whose stay on earth was brief? Such 
are soon forgotten, except by the mother’s heart. Will you not enter the 





THE MISSIONARY HELPER 45 


name of one of these on the Memorial Roll, and for his or her sake-help 
some other baby? Your Secretary would be very glad to hear of such. 
Hoping that this new year may be our best year, and that we may 
all find the pleasure that comes from work for others, I am 
Your Cradle Roll Secretary, 
Laura E. Hart Ley. 


- 
—_—- 


A LITTLE LIGHT BEARER 


MRS. J. H. KNOWLES 

It was only a tiny little hand, 

And a tiny little light, 
But the hand was true and the light shone far 
Like the rays of the guiding polar star. 
And another little hand reached forth, 
From the darkest place on the sad, dark earth, 

From out of the doleful night; 
And it found its way to the Hand of Love 
That reaches down from the home above. 
And the two little hands so far apart, 
Together were pressed to the Saviour’s heart; 
And by that light with its beautiful grace 
His two happy children see his dear face. 

—Selected. 





i, 
cael 


CRADLE ROLL NOTES 
STEEP FALLS, MeE.—Heeld Cradle Roll rally Nov. 7, at home of Mrs. 
F. L. Strout. There were -fourteen ladies and fifteen children present 
and three new members were added. A collection of $4.34 was taken. 
Several who usually come were kept at home by unpleasant weather and 
their offering will come in later. 





(Mrs.) Stetta M. Strout, Supt. 


VERMONT reports three rolls and a hope of more being organized. 
St. Johnsbury observed Rally Day in June. There were fourteen mem- 
bers present, and several visitors. A pleasant afternoon was spent. The 
membership is at present twelve L. L. B. and ten A. L. B. 
(Mrs.) EuGene Smita, Supt. 


East OrTIsFIELD, ME., reports a new roll of twelve L. L. B.,s and 
twenty-three A. L. B.’s. The Superintendent writes, “We earnestly pray 
that a real missionary spirit will grow in the hearts of our L. L. B.’s and 
the light of the gospel be more widely spread by Cradle Roll men and 
women.” I’m sure all our hearts will say “Amen” to that prayer. 
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IN THE HOLY LAND 
LETTER FROM MISS SCOTT, CONCLUDED 

The week I went to Jerusalem the Greek and Russian churches were 
celebrating their Easter, and crowds of pilgrims had come into the city 
to keep the feast. In the Greek church on the top of the Mount of 
Olives, I saw the communion celebrated, and in the portion of the church 
of the Holy Sepulcher allotted to the Russian church I saw the feet 
washing by the archbishop of the twelve apostles. 

The walls of the city, built on the old foundations, and the gates 
bearing the same inscriptions they bore in the time of Christ, are most 
interesting and imposing to look upon. The Damascus Gate, the one 
nearest to the Mount of Olives, continues to be closed at sundown. 

Bethlehem is about seven miles from Jerusalem and is now a large, 
densely populated village having many nationalities, but no Jews are al- 
lowed to enter it because the Chutch of the Nativity is the great source 
of worship there. Like the Church of the Holy Sepulcher in Jerusalem, 
it is a huge building, decorated beyond description and portioned out 
to the Roman Catholics, the Greeks, Russians and Coptics, with soldiers 
on guard all the time to prevent one from overstepping the boundaries 
of the others. The cave, down a long, broken, stone stairway, where 
Jesus is said to have been born, is in charge of the Roman Catholic 
church and is so bedecked with the symbols of their religion as to oblit- 
erate any resemblance to the lowly stable with which one has associated 
that event. Near that cave is another where it is known that Jerome, 
while a prisoner there, translated the Bible; and not far from the church 
is the well of Bethlehem of which David longed to drink, but all as- 
sociations connected with it are rudely swept from the mind when, after 
a long walk through filthy lanes, one comes face to face with a stone 
wall with several brass taps fitted into it! From a tower close by you get 
a lovely view of the coufitry, with the shepherds fields (the fields of 
Boaz) and the hills of Moab. These compensate, in a measure, for dis- 
appointments in other ways and, altogether, the general features of the 
country have changed very little. 

Hebron, with a population of 50,000, is about nineteen miles from 
Jerusalem. There are many Jews there who hold in reverence the bury- 
ing place of Abraham in the field of Machpelah—believed to be an au- 
thentic site—and the tomb of Sarah, now built over with a Mohamme- 
dan Mosque, which must be a cause of grief to the Jews. There they 
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have a wailing place and keep as a sacred shrine the oak of Mamre 
where Abraham entertained the angels. There are several missions at 
work in Hebron and Dr. Patterson of the U. F. church of Scotland has a 
hospital there, but during the seven years since it was opened only a 
very few Jews have been treated in it, although quite a number come 
to the outdoor dispensary. 

Jericho, twenty-three miles from Jerusalem, lies very low in the 
Kedron valley. Near there is the pool of Elisha where he healed the 
water. The town itself is like a broken down village, with a few hotels 
for travelers. The site of Rahab’s house is pointed out, although no 
part of the city wall is seen. From Jericho to the Jordan is seven miles. 
Near the junction of the river and the Dead Sea is Bethabara where the 
Greeks and Russians come in crowds to bathe during their festival times. 
The water of the Dead Sea is beautifully clear, but so bitter and buoy- 
ant that bathers in it cannot sink but-get a coating of salt on their bodies 
which they generally wash off by going into the Jordan for a second 
bath. The Jordan water is muddy looking and the banks are overgrown 
with jungle. Bottles of water are sold there and boats kept for those 
whe want a row on the river. 

On the way back from Jericho you come to the Inn of the Good 
Samaritan, and close to it is Rachel’s tomb, also covered by a Moham- 
medan mosque. A part of the way you drive by the side of the brook 
Cherith, where Elijah was fed by the ravens, and the valley of the Ked- 
ron with its surrounding hills. Another place on that road which is 
pointed out to travelers is the “Tomb of Moses,” but who found it out 
no one can say! 


About three miles from Jerusalem is Bethany. There you see the 
ruins of the house of Martha and Mary, the tomb of Lazarus, and the 


house of Simon the leper. Most of the houses in the village are broken 
down, but the foundations are chiefly solid rock. How readily one can 
picture, in the mind, the scenes in Christ’s life when He came to Bethany, 
and the time when Mary met Him just outside the village and _ said, 
“Lord, if thou hadst béen here, my brother had not died.” 

But my letter is far too long, so I will close, hoping to hear good 


news from you all. -You know I am as interested as ever in all that con- 
cerns the Master’s work in India. ; 
Ever sincerely yours, 
J 3, SOOT 
Arbroath, Scotland. 
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, “When I meet people devoted to the work of spreading the Gospel of 
Christ I know that they are among the privileged ones who abide beneath 
the shadow of the Almighty, who enter into His presence and talk with 
Him. face to face. 

This work is the greatest and grandest that the world has known. 
It means the bringing together of the East and the West, the overthrow 
of the kingdom of evil, the abolition of war, prejudice, bigotry, hatred, 
the establishment of universal peace, good-will and love. 

I thank God for the ever-increasing number of those who live and 
labor for this great end, for which Christ died, and I pray that all who 
profess to love and follow Christ may be led to enter into that intimate 
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fellowship which is theirs with whom the Lord talks face to face and tells 
His plans.” : 


<> 
——_ 


LETTER FROM MISS COOMBS 

Is it true that I have not written you since my vacation in the 
mountains? It seems impossible that so many months have gone by, 
but I do not find any record of any letter between. The only reason I 
can give is that I must have ‘been waiting for better days and a better 
report to give, for since those happy vacation days I have been either 
unable to work or trying to bring up work fallen far behind. 

I came home from Mussoorie with good courage and buoyant spirits, 
ready for renewed and extended work, only to be laid on my back with 
rheumatism, in various forms, and other old ills resurrecting themselves. 
These kept me a semi-invalid for two months, when a short stay in hos- 
pital seemed imperative, which started me on the road to health. 

Now, at the beginning of the cold season, I find myself about where 
I was the last of June, but with a reminder of these last months in the 
shape of a limp that I hope will disappear soon. It has been a year of 
unusual illness among our forces and at one time we feared one of our 
number was slipping away from-us, for Mrs. Oxrieder for ten weeks 
was laid aside with typhoid fever; and for days her life hung in the bal- 
ance. Much prayer was. offered for her and we-are indeed thankful that 
her life has been spared. 

Mr. Griffin has been to hospital and sanitarium for treatment of his 
lame knee, but still goes on crutches. Several have had fever and been 
obliged to take unexpected vacations. Dear Grandma Phillips, after a 
long and painful illness,.was released and joined those on the other side, 
last August. She had often spoken of herself as “waiting at the ghat” 
(where the boatinen come to ferry travelers across), and we could not 
grieve when her long -waiting was over and the Boatman came for her. 
We had hoped she might be spared to attend the dedication of the Phil- 
lips’ Memorial church in Kharagpur, at the laying of whose Corner 
Stone she was present a year ago, and wielded the trowel and repeated 
the formula, but she had been gone a week or more when the church was 
dedicated. At that dedication three generations of the Phillips family 
were represented—Mrs. Burkholder, Mr. Howells (Bebe Phillips’ hus- 
band), and their son, Gerald. Bebe herself could not be present because 
of the illness of their little girl; and when, about a month later, we heard 
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of little Gladys’ death, it seemed as if our own circle had again been 
stricken. Another worker who had long been waiting, has just crossed 
over and that is Chandra Lila, whose life is of such thrilling interest. No 
one knows her exact age, but it would seem it must Have been in the 
nineties. She has been very feeble for a long time and needed the ser- 
vices of some one to care for her, and this need was supplied by one 
whom she had taken in and sheltered and cared for when her own peo- 
ple had cast her out. Chandra Lila taught her, watched over her and 
gave her a home, and she was baptized and came into the Midnapore 
church, and during the old lady’s last illness faithfully waited upon and 
nursed her, which was no light task. 

During these months the tide of religious enthusiasm seemed to sub- 
side somewhat, but in October special meetings were held in Balasore, 
and when our Yearly Meeting convened there, from the 13th to the 19th 
of this month, we found the tide rising again and it was good to hear the 
testimonies of our workers, telling of new experiences and victories 
gained, and to note the ring of expectant faith in their prayers. The re- 
ports from the churches were good though not quite so many additions 
as last year, but quite a band pledged themselves to pray and work for 
five hundred converts from heathenism within our field this year. The 
committee of the whole spent the last two days in business sessions 
which were very satisfactory. Seventy-two motions were discussed and 
passed, beside some that were rejected. We are now facing famine con- 
ditions and it was voted to appeal home for help, and a cablegram has 
been sent. 

For two or three years the rice crop has been bad in other provinces 
and tons and tons of rice have been sent from Bengal to these needy re- 
gions. This year Bengal has herself had light crops and now the famine 


is here as well. Prices have kept steadily rising and must inevitably go 
still higher. The people are not in the starvation stage as yet, but noth- 
ing but help can save them from this. When | remember the response 
at China’s and Japan’s call, I’m sure our own field will bring larger re- 
sponses. QOne’s heart grows sick with apprehension, but others have 
passed through such scenes and lived and we doubtless can do the same. 
L. C. Coomss. 
Midnapore, India, Nov. 28th, 1907. 


- 
>. 





‘The first thing to do, if you have not done it, is to fall in love 
with your work.”’ 





THE MISSIONARY HELPER 51 


TREASURER’S NOTES 
The year 1907 is near its close—a year of varied experiences, doubt- 
less, to most of us, and a year of a good measure of success, in the work 
of the F. B. Woman’s Missionary Society. I trust that, whether the sun 
has shone or the clouds have gathered, we have been conscious of God’s 
guidance, and yield ourselves willingly to be led of Him the coming year. 

The November quarter closed with enough money that could be used 
for the India department, to meet the assignments made by General Con- 
ference, on the basis of last year’s appropriations but how slowly the 
money has come to the treasury thus far during December! Nothing 
like it for some years. However, I hope there will be a reaction in Jan- 
uary, and by February 29 our receipts will be large enough to meet the 
need. All should remember that, the mid-winter quarter is a very lean 
one; and, because of this, I-trust friends who have special contributions . 
to make to the society will do‘it'in February, as with February 29 this 
quarter closes. By the way, ought we not to celebrate the “one-year-in- 
four” day by an extra contribution? Also, will not auxiliaries take 
special care to collect ‘and forward dues in February, and to increase 
memberships ? Some way, I feel as though, unless special efforts are 
made by officers and auxiliariés and friends, our mid-winter quarter will 
be lacking funds. 

While we work let us commit our needs to our Heavenly Father, who 
has abundant resources, expecting Him to supply them, and then, the 
departments known as those of the Woman’s Missionary Society not 
only claim our attention, but all the work of the Free Baptists in India 
is pressing on ovr sympathies and the officers of General Conference are 
working hard to get money. So let us include ali the work, and that 
means Storer College, the African and Cairo Missions, as well. I hope 
our auxiliaries will set apart some time in February, our prayer month, 
for prayer for money; and why cannot the auxiliaries persuade the 
churches of which they are a part, to join with them in this prayer ser- 
vice for the whole work? 


As I look forward to 1908, I' think of the Quiet Hour of ten o’clock, 
and am impressed with the fact that, however widely separated in space 
we may be, we may be united in spirit with a deeper fellowship in our 
work, and with larger results, if only we unite together at this hour in 
an upward look to God for His guidance, and His help. Will we not all 
do it? 

Laura A. DeMEnriTTE, Treasurer... ° 





Gelps for Monthly Meetings 


_ “The study of missions is the study of the successful accomplishment of gigantic social tasks. 
It is the story of the remaking of nations by the impulse of divine energy and ideals.” 


m 


TOPICS FOR 1907-1908 


October—Roll-call and Membership. 
November—Missions and Soctal Progress: 

I. Evangelistic Missions. 
December— 2. Educational Missions. 
January 3. Medical Missions. 
Februar y—Pra er a Praise. 

ome Missions 
Industrial Missions. 


n 
5. Phtianthroptc Missions. 
y 3: are and Other Forms of Social Progress. 
August—Misstonary Field D 4 
September—Current Events World Wide Work. 





. MARCH—Home Missions 
“My Father, may I be helped to strengthen the ties of brotherhood - 
among men today! May my life tend to enrich human fellowships! 
May my speech be a bond of union! May my behavior knit society 
into a closer communion!” 


‘Sappeative Program 
SinGinG—“Hoime Mission Hymn.” (Air: My Country ’Tis of Thee.’’) 


Here in this glorious land, Here where our fathers came 

Firmly we take our stand Seeking in Thy great name, 
Great Son of God, Blest Son of God, 

Battle right valiantly Freedom to worship Thee, 

Till hosts of evil flee, Oh may all men: be free, 

Grant ‘us the victory, Free from sin’s slavery, 
Strong Son of God. Pure Son of God. 


And if our lives we give, 
Dying that men may. live, 

Risen Son of God. 
Heaven’s gates will open ‘wide 
And at the Conqueror’s side 
We will for aye abide, 

Crown’d Son of God. 

—Laura Wade Rice. 
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RESPONSIVE READING—Home Missionaries :— 


Leader—He first findeth his own brother Simon and saith unto him, 
_ We have found the Messiah, which is, being interpreted, the Christ. And 
he brought him to Jesus. John 1:41, 42. 

Auxiliary—Jesus saith unto him, “Go home to thy friends, and tell 
them how great things the Lord hath done for thee.” And he departed, 
and began to publish in Decapolis how great things Jesus had done for 
him. Mark 5:19, 20. 

Leader—The woman then left .her water-pot and went her way into 
the city and saith to the men, “Comie, see a man which told me all things 
that ever I did; is not this the Christ?” John 4:28, 29. 

Auxiliary—Philip findeth Nathanael, and saith unto him, “We have 
found him of whom Moses in the law, and the prophets did write, Jesus 
of Nazareth, the son of Joseph.” John 1:45. 

Leader—And Peter and John, when they had testified and preached 
the word of the Lord, returned to Jerusalem, and preached the gospel in 
many villages of the Samaritans. Acts, 8:25. 

All—“My Father in heaven, I pray that all the heavenly forces on 
earth may be greatly strengthened and enriched. God bless all good men 
and women! Give purpose and definiteness to their work. May all their 
endeavors issue in glorified life!” 

Leader—What is necessary in order to do this work to which we are 
called ? 

Auxiliary—First: Consecration to the definite mission work. We . 
must have a deep-seated and determined purpose to send the gospel to 
every part of our land. : 

Leader—Second: A knowledge of the field.. We must study the 
Home Mission literature in order to learn where the need is greatest. 

Auxiliary—Third: Systematic and proportionate giving. We must 
give continuously as God hath prospered, that a greater number of mis- 
sionaries may be sent out and that the work already begun may be » 
strengthened. 


SINGING—“The Call for Reapers.” 


PRAYER. 


Paper or Discussion—Why is Home Mission Work a Vital Question? 
(Many of us have been reading those eye-opening books, “Aliens or 
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Americans,” and “The Challenge of the City,” dealing with questions of 

tremendous import to America. It would be interesting and profitable 

for two members to give the gist of the most vital chapters of either of 

these books; the first, stating the problems; the second, giving the sug- 

gested solutions. The Outlook of Dec. 28 has two valuable articles on 

Mb ‘euec: of the Nation”—Ellis Island—and “The Keepers of the 
ate.” 


Sincinc—“America.” 


SympostuM—‘‘Home Mission Work of Free Baptists. (Leaflet on Storer 
College and Its Workers, and the Manning Bible School at Cairo, 
are furnished by the Bureau at one cent each. Send to Mrs. A. D. 
Chapman, 12 Prescott St., Lewiston, Me. A leaflet on Home Mission 
Work of Free Baptists was prepared for the Young People’s meet- 
ing of Jan. 26. Send a 2-cent stamp to Mr: H.'S. Myers, Hillsdale, 
Mich., for a copy. There is a very cage, chapter on Storer 
College and its workers in The “cies of the F. B. W. M. S., by 
Mrs. Mary A. Davis.) 


Reapinc—‘A Message from Storer,” in. this, HELPER. 


PRAYERS for our beloved and self-sacrificing workers South and West: 
for the prosperity of the work, and for increased gifts. 


Sincinc—‘‘Here Am I, Send Me.” 





——_—- 


Important Notice to Each Subscriber to the Missionary Helper 


According to a recent ruling of the Post Office Department all 
monthly papers whose subscriptions are in arrears, are required to pay 
postage at the rate of one cent for each 4 ounces or fraction thereof. 
This additional postage on the HELPER will amount to one cent a month 
and will be added to the price of subscription, making the cost to the 
subscriber, if not paid in advance, sixty-two cents a year. 

The way to avoid this extra charge is to pay the sub- 
scription when due, which is in advance. 

Consult the tag on your magazine and remit at once, paying arrears 
and one year in advance and then pay the subscription regularly in ad- 
vance. 

The mailing tag on the magazine each month indicates the time at 
which the subscription expires. Thus, Dec. 08 means the HELPER is 


paid for including the December issue, 1908. 
This is not due to a ruling of the publisher, it is a requirement: of 
the Post Office Department. W. L. STREETER, Publisher. 
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OF THE 


International Sunshine Society 


Allletters, packages, or inquiries concerning this page or sunshine work, should be addressed 
to Mrs. Rivington D. Lord, 593 Bedford Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y., president of this branch. 


Our grateful thanks are extended to the large number who assisted in the I. S. S. work during 
the past month. Mrs. Emma A. Bly, $1.00 for branch needs. Mrs. O. A. Smith, annual offering of 
$1.00. Miss Lulu Carton, childrens’ mittens and hair ribbons. Mrs. Mary P. Parker, 35 cents for the 
needy. Mrs. Sarah A. Fisher is passing on literature and gave $1.00 andstamps. A Minnesota 
member pretty cards and needle cases and stamps for mailing same. Mrs. Lucie A. Libbey, helpful 
sunshine which she has given a number of times. Mrs. E. F. L. Bickford, a gift of money for dolls 
and mittens for needy children. 

_Mrs. R. M. F. Buzzell sent a check for $5.00 as a Xmas offering, this generous gift enabled us 
to cheer many during the holidays. Mrs. Buzzell also sent 50 cents which had been given to her for 
the Deacon Wade Memorial Fund. Four table doilies and a large bundle of patch work pieces have 
been received without any name, will the donors please accept our thanks. 

Miss E. J. Small, a 49 cent stamp book. This is a convenient way to send postage and we pass 
on the suggestion to others. Mrs. John B. Jordan another gift of $1.00 and a number of post cards. 
Our editor and her Sunshiney mother, Mrs. Mary R. Wade, joined in a gift of $1.00. Miss Mabel F 
Lane, beautiful books of views and calendars. Mrs. B. A. Parker and Miss Ethel Mills sent out over 
one hundred Xmas greetings aside from cards and booklets sent in for distribution. Mrs. Harriet 
Jenkins also remembered a large number of our members. 

Mrs. Nettie Fowler and daughter, Mrs. Eva Allen, assisted by giving postage stamps. Miss 
Esther W. Tripp and her Sunday School class of boys cheered a large number of shut-ins which was 
greatly appreciated. Sunshine Friend, $1.00 as a Thank Offering. Miss Harriet L. Parker is cheer- 
ing shut-in members, gave birthday cards, and a ‘mite’ for our work. Mrs. Frank D. Folsom and 
her daughters, Doris and Edna, joined in sending $1.00, also sent greetings direct to others. A New 
Hampshire member “‘a trifle for mittens’ and a package of helpful “odds and ends.’ Mrs. E. B. 
Delano, a gift of postage stamps. Mrs. A. Thompson White also sent stamps and reports many 
sunshine acts. Miss Helen Wentworth $1.00. This sister has helped in this way before. Miss Eva 
F. Buker cards, mottoes, stamps and two handkerchiefs. 

Mrs. Nellie O'Neil has remembered twenty shut-ins and gave stamps for branch postage. Mrs. 
M. J. Ray, $1.00 for sunshine work. The Misses Clara and Ethel Folsom have passed on pretty greet 
ings, a number of birthday cards and the HELPER regularly to another. Mrs. A. P. Wentworth, mit- 


tens and handkerchiefs to be given to destitute children. Mrs. L. J. Rideout silk bags, painted 
book-marks, knit socks and a gift of $1.00 forthe Blind Babies Home. Mrs. Marilla J. Straw also 
gave $1.00 for this worthy object. 


MEMBERS ENROLLED 


, === Mrs. Villa Weymouth of New Hampshire. Mrs. F. E. Scruton of New Hampshire; dues, yeast 
cake labels and money for mittens. Miss Editfi M. Davis of New Hampshire; dues, $2.00. Miss Sara 
Eakin of Ohio, $1.00 for Xmas toys. To our junior list have been added the following names;— 


Hattie Leonard Fannie Witcher Marguerite Noyes Lucy May Taylor 
Christine Nichols Lillian Rines Julia Proctor Mariel Proctor 
Lillian White Ethel Stiles Laura Wiley Hazel Sawyer 
Christine Sawyer Pauline Stoughton Myrtle Parkor Ethel Clark 
Ethel Hunt Lettie Elliot Jennie Smith Laura King 
Helen Page Jennie Dodge Katharine Aldrich Grace Wilkins 
Madaline Temple Mildred Heath Florence Heath Helen King 
Hester Spaulding Myra Smith Lola Spredbury Edith Holmes 


All of the above are of Whitefield, N. H. They have given $1.00 for the Blind Babies Home and 
$1.00 for the Deacon Wade Memorial Fund. Mrs. John Manter and Mrs. Temple Gray have this 
work in charge. Mrs. Bert Snow also of Whitefield gave $1.00 for the Home. Mrs. McGregor and 
Mrs. Moore each sent ten cents for the same work. We wish this noble band of helpers much joy in 
her work for others. 





Practical Christian Living 
‘The test of your Christian character should be that you are a joy-bearing agent to the world.” 


mm 


OUR QUIET HOUR 
(10 A. M.) 


—~< 
>> 


PRAYER 


Call unto me and I will answer thee and will show thee great things 
and difficult which thou knowest not.—Jer. 33:3. 





Lord, what a change within us one short hour 
Spent in Thy presence will avail to make! 
What heavy burdens from our bosoms take, 

What parched grounds refresh as with a shower! 

We kneel, and all around us seems to lower; 

We rise, and all, the distant and the near, 
Stands forth in-sunny outline, brave and clear— 

We kneel, how weak! We rise how full of power! 

Why, therefore, should we do ourselves this wrong, 

Or others—that we are not always strong, 

That we are ever overborne with care, 

That we should ever weak or heartless be, 

Anxious or troubled, when with us is prayer, 

And joy and strength and courage are with Thee? 
—Trench. 


When ‘the petty troubles of life, the small difficulties that sting like 
gnats, the intrusions, the quarrels, the slight derangements of health, 
have disturbed our temper, and we are in danger of being false to that 
divine charity which is the dew of life, one prayer will sweep us back 
to Palestine, and standing among the circle of the Apostles we shall lis- 
ten to His voice: “Love one another as I have loved you.” “Peace I leave 
with you, my peace I give ynto you.” Prayer, continually lived in, 
makes the Presence of a holy and loving God the air which life breathes. 
—Stopford Brooke. 


PRAYER :—O Lord, give Thy blessing, we pray Thee, to our daily work, 
that we may do it in faith and heartily, as to the Lord and not unto 
men. All our powers of body and mind are. Thine, and we would 
fain devote them to Thy service. Sanctify them, and the work in 
which they are engaged; let us not be slothful, but fervent in spirit, 
and do Thou, O Lord,:so bless our efforts that they may bring forth 
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in us the fruits of true wisdom. Teach us to seek after truth and 
enable us to gain it; but grant that we may ever speak the truth in 
love ; that, while we know earthly things, we may know Thee, and 
be known by Thee, through and in Thy Son Jesus Christ. Give us 
this day Thy Holy Spirit, that we may be Thine in body and spirit 
in all our work and all our refreshments, through Jesus Christ Thy 
Son, our Lord. Amen.—Selected. 


>< 
atl 





AMONG OUR BOOKS 


God be thanked for books. They are the voices of the distant and the dead, and make us 
heirs of the spiritual life of past ages.— Channing. 

THE STORY OF THE LIFE AND WORK OF OREN B. CHENEY, Founder 
and First President of Bates-College, by Emeline Burlingame- Cheney. 
Published by Zhe Morning Star Publishing House, Boston. Illustrated. 
345 pages. 

It is an inspiration to read the life-story of anyone who has accom- 
plished great things under great difficulties. When the story is about 
some one whom we know and love, whose private life is proved to be as 
beautiful and sincere as his public life, whose energy and perseverance 
and consecration have been behind and in and through much that is 
most precious and helpful in our denominational -history, then, indeed, 
is the biography doubly interesting and significant. And when the story 
is told in such an easy and sympathetic fashion, with the salient points 
illuminated and no redundant matter, then it is delightful reading, as 
Mrs. Burlingame-Cheney’s story of the life of Dr. Cheney surely is. 
Altho the author modestly affirms, in the foreword, that the book is in 
no sense a history of Bates College, yet it is impossible to present the 
history of this particular life without giving much valuable information 
about the founding and growth of the college with which his name was 
so closely linked, as well as about other institutions, organizations and 
' reforms in which Free Baptists have heart-warm interest. The story of 
the personal life of such a man has no denominational or other limitation 
to its interest and usefulness. It appeals to all individuals who would 
touch life beneficently. 


RECEIVED: Hand Book of the Maine Free Baptist Young People. 
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LET US GIVE OURSELVES 
A THOUGHT FOR THE COMING YEAR 

If we were to give our individual best self to our missionary society 
for 1908, can you realize what a year of progress it would be? Each 
member has something that will go to build the society which no one 
else has. Three persons in a society can work themselves into nervous 
prostration to make the society prosper, but shall not achieve it. They 
can give all their time, talents, prayers, but at the close of the year they 
would have only three consecrated members to the missionary spirit— 
not a successful society. They would accomplish much, for no single 
effort is lost, but a socze/y is the blended individualities of a// the mem- 
bers. We cannot do each other’s work. It is the great law of indi- 
viduality which the Creator of the indivual has set up. If you had the 
tongue of men and angels and the faith 'that could remove mountains, 
you could not do my part in the society, though I was too shrinking to 
ever speak, too ignorant to speak if I wanted to, too stupid to learn of. 
missions if I tried. With these limitations my mere presence in the 
society would be more eloquent of the love of God moving me to think 
of heathen than all you could say or do. 

Van Dyke says, ““Tell your grand lady, in her silken dress and 
exquisite womanliness, not to strip off these things to serve her fellows, 
but to give herself with these things, just as she is, to the cause of 
Christ in practical helpfuldess.. Has any woman among us tact, has any 
grace of manner, has any executive ability or a financial gift, has any 
economy, has any beauty or social magnetism, has any that kohinoor of 
gifts—common sense—has any the stable culture gained from successful 
home making, has any club training, has any faith in prayer, has any 
pity for the wretched, has any power to read ordinary English well, has 
any musical talents, has any a blameless life? Let her give these to the 
missionary organization of her church.’’ 

‘‘But,’’ some one may be saying, “‘I have none of these gifts, and 
if I join the missionary society you must never ask me to take part.’’ 
You too, my friend, are necessary. You can sit in the modesty of 
silence which may be more than many words of others, and you can give 
the greatest of gifts—regular. attendance. Ask the president: of a mis- 
sionary society whether she depends on the brilliant member, the well- 
informed member, the talkative member, the practical member, or the 
member who comes to every meeting, and she will not give that one for 
a whole church full of others. 
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If we were to give ourselves in this individual way to missionary 
work, three things would happen as inevitably as spring follows winter: 

First, we would enjoy the society; we get pleasure out of that thing 
we put ourselves into. We would have a sweet sense of freedom and 
interest in every meeting that would make the desert places in it blossom 
like a rose. 

Second, we would, with very little work, have fresh programs. 
The old methods would naturally give way if each one brought sume- 
thing new, vital, her very self, into the program. 

Third, we would have enthusiasm. We could not escape it. We 
cannot give ourselves to a work which pays dividends of enjoyment and 
come in contact with hearts equally and vitally interested without enthu- 
siasm. It is as consequent and effortless as to experience heat when 
sitting by a delightful fire. 

May it be written of each one of us, that we first gave to the mis- 
sionary interest our own selves. 

Rosa Naomi Scotr in 7he Missionary. 
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CONSIDER THE GERANIUMS 
EDITH B. GURLEY 

Mrs. Martha Turner, Association Secretary of the Woman’s Baptist 
Foreign Missionary Society for Waynesville Association, stopped in one 
afternoon to call on her friend and mother confessor, Miss Polly Peters. 
Miss Polly met her at the door and hobbled around (for Miss Polly had 
the ‘‘rheumatics’’), to set achair in a comfortable place in front of the fire. 

‘“Well, I’m certainly glad to see you, Martha,’’ said Miss Polly, 
with a hearty smile that showed where all her little wrinkles had come 
from. 

‘‘And I’m glad to see you, too, Polly,’’ said her guest; “‘I feel 
cheered up already.’’ 

““You poor child! Well, here am I ready and waiting to hear all 
your troubles. How’s the Lord’s work going in Waynesville Associa - 
tion, Martha?’’ Miss Polly had taken up her knitting again. Her 
hands were never idle. ‘“‘I don’t need my hands for listening,’ she 
would say. 

Mrs. Turner’s eyes had a tired look. She drew her hand across 
her forehead as a Sailor would clear the decks for action.. The she said, 
“Ves, Polly, it’s the Lord’s work, and’ sometimes when I feel a little 
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worried about it I try to think of that, and remember how good He is 
and how He cares for it all in ways that we sometimes cannot see.’’ 
‘*You’re right,’’ said Miss Polly Peters. ‘‘I often think of the time 
when§I was a little thing and my father was raising chickens out there 
in our yard. I went out one morning to see the eggs and I knew there 
were little chickens inside of them trying to get out. I said to father, 


‘Father,’ said I,. “hadn’t I better break those shells and help the poor 
little things get out?’ But father said, ‘No, no, child’—I’ve never for- 
‘got his words to this day—’No, no, God knew what was right for them 
to do when He made them. And sometimes, Polly,’ my father ‘said, ‘it’s 
knocking through hard things that makes us strong. ad 
‘I know it,’’ Mrs. Turner said, gently. ‘‘But sometimes I wish the 
circles would get through the hard things and de strong. It seems to 
take them so long that some of them almost give it up.’’ 

‘*Tell me about them, Martha. Where do they stand now?’’ 

‘Well, there’s a big circle in Shoreton, but the ladies are so 
occupied with other things that it seems as if they couldn’t do much for 
the Lord’s work.’’ 

‘*Need some of their leaves cut off so as to make them blossom, 
don’t they?’’ observed Miss Polly. 

Her friend went on: ‘‘Just the other fae I had a letter from the 
retiring president of the Tuckerville circle. She’s going out of office’ 
and all the other officers are doing the same thing, and everybody in the 
church is at odds over some difference between two deacons’ wives. 
That used to be a nice circle, but now it’s all askew. 

‘‘And I’ve told you lots of times about the spiritless women in 
Hemphill Church. I think their circle will die in a short time.’’ 

‘It needs a little fertilizing, doesn’t it?’’ said Miss Polly. 

‘‘T don’t know what it needs unless it’s a good shaking,’’ answered 
Mrs. Turner, busy with her own thoughts. ‘‘And then there’s the faith- 
ful little circle in Calder. I’ve always liked that one, but it’s so small 
and struggling that it couldn’t do much of anything.’’ 

‘‘A little sunshine and rain would make it grow,’’ remarked Miss 
Polly, as if thinking aloud. 
‘What do you mean, Polly, by talking about sun and rain, and 
pruning and fertilizing, and leaves and flowers? I was so busy thinking 
I hardly heard what you said. You seem to be talking about plants.’’ 

‘‘My geraniums want watering this minute, Martha,’’ said Miss 
Polly, with a little laugh in her eyes. ‘‘And while I water them you 
.can look and see what was in my mind while 7 were talking of mis- 
sionary circles.’ 

She got the watering pot and made her way to the window-box, full 
of the cherry red and white and green of the geranium plants.— 7he 
Helping Hand. 





— Suniors 


me 


MORAL ARITHMETIC 


The boy that by Addition grows, - Who well Divides his precious time 
And suffers no Sudbstraction, . The due Proportions giving, 
Who Multiplies the thing he knows, To Sure Success aloft Will Climé, 
And carries every Fraction, ‘Interest Compound receiving. 

—Dr. Ray Palmer. 





Junior :Program 


‘In Circtes or Licat. Chapter III. New Schools and New Lessons 


Memory Text—““And all thy children shall be taught of the Lord, and 
great shall be the peace of thy children.” 


Sincinc—“How To Do It.” (Missionary Songs, page 3.) 


Rott Catt—Respond with the name of one of our teachers or mission 
schools in India, Africa or America. 


PRAYER by Leader, followed by sentence prayers by Juniors. 


RESPONSIVE EXERCISE—“Loyalty .to Christ :” 
Leader—If we are loyal to Christ, how will we show it?” 
First Junior—“By being in earnest for him,’ (Reads 1 Cor. xv 58.) 
Leader—“In what other way will we show it?” 
Second Junior—“By praising him.” (Reads Ps. cxlvii, 1.) 
Leader—“How else will we show it?” 
Third Junior—‘By speaking the truth.’ (Reads Ps. xv 1, 2. 
Leader—‘In what other way will we show our loyalty?” . 
Fourth Junior—“By loving him.” (Reads John xxi, 17.) 
Leader—‘How else?” 
Fifth Junior—“By. obeying him.” (Reads Matt. vii, 21.) 
Leader—‘How else?” | 
Sixth Junior—‘By working for him.” (Reads Hag. ii,-4.) 


Sincinc—“What Can We Do.” (Missionary Songs, page 4.) 
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THE Lesson—The several stories told by the children in their own 


words. Have each child give one of the “Signs of Awakening” in 
China. 


Our Own ScHoots—The Leader should refer to the Year Book and 
India Report for detailed information about F. B. schools. (Send 
25 cts to Rev. H. M. Ford, Hillsdale, Mich.) Select items and sto- 
ries, also, from HELPER; March, ’07, page 79; May, ’07, page 132; 
Oct., 07, page 302; Dec., 07%, report of Kindergarten, pages 370-371. 
See letter from children in Mr. Clinton’s school in Africa, in Star 
of Dec. 19. 


ReapiInc—‘“A Queer Little Sunday School.” 


PRAYER— That as the children go in and out of their comfortable school- 
houses, and have everything they need to learn their lessons, they 
may not forget the boys and girls who are not so blessed, and may 
remember that they, too, are God’s. children. 


Stincinc—‘‘Junior Battle Hymn.” (Missionary Songs, page 6.) 


ia 
i 





A QUEER LITTLE SUNDAY SCHOOL 


Dear Juniors: Would you like to hear about a little Sunday school 
which I started last year and is still going on? 

There is a Santal village just back of our Compound [yard] where 
the children are thick as pigs in a pen and almost as dirty. I’ve often 
wished I could do something for them, but was always so busy other- 
wheres I couldn’t seem to bring it about; but this time when I came back 
from America I found our own Sabbath school going on so nicely and 
my class so well supplied that I thought “Now is my chance to go out 
to the Santal village, for they don’t really need me here.” So I took a 
roll of Sunday school pictures, with Adam and Eve for the first one, 
and my singing book, and started. 

I went to a house where a man lived who used to work for us, and 
asked for the children. I told them I wanted to show them some pic- 
tures and would sing for them. They gave me a stool just outside the 
door and I began to sing and the children gathered around to see and 
hear. If you could have seen those children you would not have thought 
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them very promising material! Most of them naked; those not naked 
with only very dirty scraps of cloth wound round their loins; hair un- 
combed; faces dirty, noses—oh, my! 

Nearly everyone who was big enough came bringing a baby, or a 
smaller brother or sister, on their hips—that is the way they carry babies, 
astride the hip. Well, they liked to hear me sing and they were quick 
to pick up a tune. The Santals are great singers. They liked to see the 
pictures, too, and I didn’t attempt much teaching at first; in fact, they 
took as much of the time as I did, with their own conversation, com- 
ments, and pranks on each other. Gradually, however, a change could 
be seen. Their hair would be combed, their noses wiped and they would 
listen while I talked. 

The number fluctuated, but six or seven were nearly always there 
and they learned “Who is He in Yonder Stall,” so as to sing: it very nice- 
ly at Christmas time when other schools gathered. Last Sunday I 
couldn’t help contrasting those who came. We are in a more central 
part of the village but still under a tree. The regular number is about 
fourteen and they are comparatively clean and quiet. They are learning 
“Jesus Loves Me” for next Christmas. 


Your friend, 


L. C. Coomss. 
Midnapore, India. 





‘We are workers for the matser, 
Willingly to Him we bring 
Hearts and hands to do Him service 
While our lips His praises sing 
Little workers, happy workers, 
Willing workers for our King.’’ 








The teacher in our kindergarten in Van, Turkey, had just been tell- | 
ing the children what a beautiful spot God made the Garden of Eden. 
In order to make the picture more vivid she turned to the bright little 
faces before her and asked, ‘‘What garden have I been speaking of, j 
children?’’ At once the answer came from several children, and was 
echoed, by as many more, ‘‘Kindergarten!’’—A/ission Dayspring. 
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Dear Juniors: Would you like to hear about a little Sunday school 
which I started last year and is still going on? 

There is a Santal village just back of our Compound [yard] where 
the children are thick as pigs in a pen and almost as dirty. I’ve often 
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wheres I couldn’t seem to bring it about; but this time when I came back 
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my class so well supplied that I thought “Now is my chance to go out 
to the Santal village, for they don’t really need me here.” So I took a 
roll of Sunday school pictures, with Adam and Eve for the first one, 
and my singing book, and started. 

I went to a house where a man lived who used to work for us, and 
asked for the children. I told them I wanted to show them some pic- 
tures and would sing for them. They gave me a stool just outside the 
door and I began to sing and the children gathered around to see and 
hear. If you could have seen those children you would not have thought 
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them very promising material! Most of them naked; those not naked 
with only very dirty scraps of cloth wound round their loins; hair un- 
combed; faces dirty, noses—oh, my! 

Nearly everyone who was big enough came bringing a baby, or a 
smaller brother or sister, on their hips—that is the way they carry babies, 
astride the hip. Well, they liked to hear me sing and they were quick 
to pick up a tune. The Santals are great singers. They liked to see the 
pictures, too, and I didn’t attempt much teaching at first; in fact, they 
took as much of the time as I did, with their own conversation, com- 
ments, and pranks on each other. Gradually, however, a change could 
be.seen. Their hair would be combed, their noses wiped and they would 
listen while I talked. , 

The number fluctuated, but six or seven were nearly always there 
and they learned “Who is He in Yonder Stall,” so as to sing: it very nice- 
ly at Christmas time when other schools gathered. Last Sunday I 
couldn’t help contrasting those who came. We are in a more central 
part of the village but still under a tree. The regular number is about 
fourteen and they are comparatively clean and quiet. They are learning 
“Jesus Loves Me” for next Christmas. 


Your friend, 


L. C. Coomss. 
Midnapore, India. 





‘*‘We are workers for the matser, 
Willingly to Him we bring 

Hearts and hands to do Him service 
While our lips His praises sing 

Little workers, happy workers, 
Willing workers for our King.’’ 





The teacher in our kindergarten in Van, Turkey, had just been tell- 
ing the children what a beautiful spot God made the Garden of Eden. 
In order to make the picture more vivid she turned to the bright little 
faces before her and asked, ‘‘What garden have I been speaking of, 
children?’’ At once the answer came from several children, and was 
echoed, by as many more, ‘‘Kindergarten!’’—//ission Dayspring. 
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